VENUMADHAV

How can I tell my audience, when my voice becomes hoarse or
when my performance fails, that on that day I ate gluttonously
or smoked cigarettes or drank whisky? Do I know the post-office
addresses of all the people who come to see my performance,
to tell them that I would perform better on another occasion?
An artiste has no business to find excuses and alibis to cover his
failure."

He believes in the inspiration that comes from his inner
resources but not the one that comes from drugs and drinks. I
have seen several top-notch artistes who would have scaled
greater heights of success had it not been for their habits like
drinking and smoking. The lives of many brilliant artistes were
cut short by drink which one of my teachers used to call "distilled
damnation". The drunken quarrel over the reckoning in the tavern
at Deptford deprived the Age of Marlowe, the greatest poet among
his contemporaries. Was it not Aubrey who said of Andrew
Marvell, the poet. "He kept bottles of wine at his lodging and
many times he would drink liberally to refresh his spirits and
exalt his Muse". Condemning these misconceived notions about
alcoholism, Cliff Norman remarks justifiably : "What are being
passed on are not the natural thoughts of the poet but those
speculations swamped in alcoholic permutations." A double
whisky or Vodka with the deadly fumes of a cigarette do not
guarantee inspiration. There is no joy in compromise and no
jubilation in surrender As Salbellow said "The body can be a
spiritual fact - the sinstrument of the mind."

I would like to present a few incidents of Venumadhav's
life which serve as samples to give glimpses of his personality
and achievements. I hope these desject membra present a true
picture of the artiste and the man.

When Vemimadhav visited Singapore, he spent two days
in sight-seeing after giving his performance. He was going in
the Tourists1 Bus. Most of his fellow travellers were Europeans
and Americans. The sight of a pretty child of a European couple